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HEROES.

e pova” o,

Irhe 1nd who starts {n 1ifo as poor a8 any small
chureh mouse; '

0 has & hard stopmother who will keep him

in the house;
runs away, and meets & man who takes
him by the hand,

And trics 1o make him At to lead & wicked
pirate band;

Who winks his eye, and learns n ot nbout the
plrate crew;

Becomen; Indeed, thelr londer, but whose prin-
olples are true,

And gives his followers awny to bim thoy wish

to ro
[ think boys llke him better {f his name be
Jack or Bob;

Who ll:‘mm Into & raging sea and saves o dmown-

rl,
Whose r:ﬂwr. aa it chances, s a haughty noble
earl;
Who mln to conflagrations with a little water-

pall,
And takes a hand just when the enginen seom
about to fail;

Who goes to war with nothing but a dagger
made of ateel,

And vrmi it forces thousands of his enemies to
reel;

Or who, perchance, sells papers In a so.attrace
tive way

That Md becomes & millionaire in one year and
& day;

Whom nothing daunts—this hero true the
sckoolboy much enthralls—
Who if ‘twas necessary could swim up Niag'ra

And when his father's ‘bout to taste a bltter
gnlling cup

Appenrs upon the scene In time to pay the
mortgage up;

Who then goes back and weds the ehild of him
they eall the earl,
The lovellest of all her sex, o truly perfect

Rirl;

Then sits him down In comfort, full of honor
and true worth,

And seems to all mankind to be the finest man
on earth.

IL—THE GIALS' HERO,

fhe 1ad who doesn't run away because he can-
not stand

The ways of his stepmother with her rude,
ungentle hand,

But stays at home to cheer his dad, and mit(-
gate the strife

That :m 1‘1;1.1!!. stiffer from the one he's taken for

wife;

Who earns two doliars every day. by writing

poetry

That no one knows is writ by him, but which
all men can see

Is finer verse than Milton ever wrote, excelled
by none

Save one or two small verses by the immortal
Tennyson:

Who could save folks from drowning ! the
chance should e'er arlse:

Whose words are fow., and alwars of the wisest
of the wise:

Who, spite of all temptations to wed handsome
wealthy girls,

Prefers some little freckled mald with pretty
yellow curls:

Who's nlways saying noble things, like
bhere." and “Hold®"

“You eannot huy my consclence, nay! for all
your store of gold; "

Who gives away to those who nesd, no matter
what his store.

And says ‘Take all I've got; T weep Decause I
have no more;"

“I am

Who grows to manly stature with a pallor on
his face,

And walks into n drawing-room with really
wondrous grace:

Who never reads or says o thing that strilies
the girls as trosh,’

And settles down 1o happiness and twirls &
brown mustache.

~John Kendrick DBangs, in Harper's Magazine,

LOVER OR BURGLAR?

BY MRS, T. L. HIEWARD.

[Copyright, 1804, hy the Author.]

LADYS TOR-
TESCUE sat by
her dressing
table, late at
night, think-
ing. She was
a pretty girl
with soft,
i dreamy, gray
eyes and wavy
brown hair, but
her chief char-
acteristic was
her self-con-
trol. Relatives
and friends
alike teased her openly, and admired
her secretly; saying that in an earth-
guake or a whirlwind, a fire or a flood,
Gladys would be always “ealm and
self-possessed.”

On this occasion everyone else was
in bed and asleep, but Gladys was
looking at & splendid necklace of dia-
monds of the first water, which
sparkled in the rays of the crimson-
shaded lamp which stood close by.

“They are very beautiful,” she said,
half aloud, as she closed the case, “but
you know, Horace." turning towards a
portrait hanging close by, ‘‘they can
never tempt me from you, can they,
dear?"

The face, that of & handsome young
man, seemed to smile down upon her
in response, and Gladys sat looking at
it with an expression of tender trust
and love, which the original would
have been glad to see.

Of course it was her lover, you have
guessed that already. They loved
each other really—these two—but Hor-
ace was fighting for his country in the
Soudan, and Gladys had to get what
comfort she conld from his pieture un-
til he came back. It was a full-length
portrait, and a speaking likeness; and
Gladys had got into the way of talking
to it as if it were really Horace, until
sometimes time and space seemed to
vanish, and they were together again.

To-night she had dismissed her maid,
that she might talk to him about the
diamonds, and a passionate declaration
nnd offer of marriage, which had ac-
companied them. Gladys was not one
to wear her heart in her sleeve; and
although it was generally nnderstood
that she was engaged to Horace Rail-
ton, her reticence was misinterpreted.
It was thought because she said little,
she cared little, and there were some,
who with Mrs, Fortescue to aid and
abet them, tried to persuade Giadys
that she would do better to bestow her
affections nearer home. Horace was

, and Gladys was rich, a sufficlent
E:'ia the eyes of her mother, who
was oonstantly lamenting ‘Gladys' in-
fatuation, and assurlng her that she
might do a great deal better. ’

But Gladys had her own. way in the

3 persons often do, and her loy-,

matter, a8 these “calm and self-pos- | and

would not go into the recess which ft
was supposed to fit; various other po-
sitions were tried, but none of them
quite pleased the young Indy, whao,
however, kindly and yielding elsi-
twhere, was despotism itself as re-
garded the arrangement of her own
pretty rooms. Ho she cleared away
the books and knick-knacks from the
sbelf below, and decreed that the
painting should hang in front of the
recess, the lower end supported by the
nh;::, ;nd 80 it was,

this never-to-be-forgotten night,
Gladys, as we have said, cloud“the
velvet case, talking o Iorace the
while in a confidential tone. Then
she unclasped the bracelets and put
them in her jewel drawer.

“Yon see, Horace," she said, “it
isn't ns if I had never seen you; then
the diamonds and the coronet might
perhaps have tempted me, I don't
tnow. For he isa very worthy man,
Horace, dear," she continued. ‘“al-
though you need not be jealons of
him, and 1 hope he will find & good
wife by and by." And as she spolee
she looked up at the portralt with an
arch smile. I hope his heart won't
be quite broken, don't you, dear?" she
added. Suddenly she looked®away,
and pulling the case towards her with
a trembling hand, pretended to be ex-
amining the contents closely, until she
had recovered from her strange alarm.
“Calm and self-possessed, they ecall
me," she said to herself. *'[ need those
qualities now,

she thought, excitedly. “I'm ecertain
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it wasn't my fancy.
move!

“*What must I do? I onght to look
again, but I am afraid 1look fright-
ened. Dut the lamp Is shaded, so the
light will not fall on my face, and the
color will hide my pale cheeks. Imust
look, and then I shall decide what
to do,”

Summoning all her courage, Gladys
rose from her seat and slowly walked
towards the picture, gazing steadily at
the face, studying its every line with
loving eyes: or so it scemed. Her sus-
picions were confirmed, the eyes did
move! Blindly and confusedly Gladys
stumbled back to her seat, and then
sat gazing before her in perplexity and
horror. But one conclusion was pos-
sible to her. Someone had got behind
the picture and was hiding there. 1lle
must have heard about the diamonds
and have some idea of stealing them.
That was the only elear thonght of
which Gladys was conscious for some
time. She dared not go to the bell,
that would arouse suspicion at once.
She sat quite still, until she had re-
gained her self-control, then rising
again, she strolled lazily towards the
door, kissing her hand to the picture
and saying: “‘Good night, dear love.
good night.”

Then she slowly opened the bed-
room door, and a magnificent collie
dog bounded in, whining with delight
and almost upsetting her with his
clumsy affection. Hut in another sec-
ond he became uneasy, and snnffed
about the room with a low growl.

“Why, Bruce,” said the girl, taking
his head in her hands, and looking
steadily into his almost human eyes.
“I want you to taoke ecare of your
master's portrait; you have often done
it before, vou dear old dog. You love
him nearly as much as I do, don't
you?"

Hruce seemed to understand that he
was to be quiet, and Iaid down, where
his mistress pointed, looking out of the
corners of his eyes, as much as to say:
1 suppose you know what yvou are do-
ing, but I don't see what you are driv-
ing at, and I don't half like the job."
Then he licked his lips uneasily, and
settled down to his work, silent and
watchful as Cerberus himself; only
showing his teeth at intervals to show
what he wonld like to do if he had his
own way.

Gladys lost no time now in getting
out of the room, though she did it with-
out any appearance of hurry. In less
than five minutes her brother Ilarold
and two of the menservants were
silently and shoelessly, if I may coin a
word, making their way to his sister's
bedroom. They only half believed her
atory, but were soon undeceived. They
had nearly reached the door when they
heard a crash, followed by a growl and
s terrified ery. When they entered the
painting lay on the ground, with two
holes where the eyes should have been,
and half-sitting, half-cronching on the
shelf was a big, rouzh-looking man,
held by the leg by an enemy more to
be dreaded than the human foes now
approaching.

The stranger's nether garments were
loose, so the dog had not really hurt
him, but his gleamingteeth and flash-
ing eyes terrified the thief more than
fear of prison or treadmill

“Take your dog off,” he erled, again
again. And even wheu DBruce had
very unwillingly released his victim,
the dog's fearful subdued him
so completely, that he was made pris-

t any difficulty.
this time all the household was

I did see the eyes

fright they had had, it was some time
before Gladys could tell her satory.
When it had at Iast been heard for the
third time, Tarold said, with the pat-
ronizing air big brothers like to assume
at timest

“You have earned your sounbrignet
now, and it has been of some use,

“HMow brave you are!” sald Cousin
Rachel. *I am sure I should have
sereamaed.”

“A lot of good that would have
done,” muttered Harold, under his
breath.

“I think Bruce deserves nll the oredit
of the affair,” said Gladys, laughing a
little hysterically. “I don't know what
I shonld have done withont him. I
knew he would not let the man get
away, but T was drendfully afraid the
wreteh would shaot him.”

It was well for you all that he was
unarmod,” ohservedd Mrs. Fortescue,
with the dignity which she was never
lknown ta lay aslde, even though her
costume now was dectdedly unconven-
tional. I hope Sir Henry's diamonds
are safe nfter nll.” This fact was soon
ascertained, and the party dispersed.

It appeared at the trial that the
wonlid-be barglar had heard that the
necklace wonld be placed in Miss For-
teseun's room on that particular day.
He had been very busy making friends
with the svrvants for some days pristy

What did it mean?" |

g

and had learned all he wanted to
know, Dut his ingenuity did not save
him from a period of retirement from
publie life. At its elose he returned
' to society n sadder and wiser man; and
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TAXKE YOUR nnag oFr!" g CniED.

as he was youug as yet, he amended
his ways, and usel his brains there-
after to better purpose,

Eut not before he had been the
|eanse of much mortification and dis-
[tress o our lieroine. Ilow it got
(nbroad no one knew, but certain it is
that within a week's time Miss For-
tesceue's confidences to her lover were
public property, and her treasured se-
¢ret was in everybody's mouth. DBut
for her “‘character,” the banter she
received would have driven her away

from howe, but, although she suffered |

| keenly, Gladys took it all in good part.

Only she gave up talking to lHorace
from that time forth, lest some one
clse shonld overhicar.

And that is the ena?

Well, almost.  Of course, Gladys had
another portrait painted. Of course.
Horace was invalided home just after
this event. Then Gladys helped to
nurse him, and they were morried as
soun as possible and “lived happy ever
afteryvards,” as the fairy tales say.

And Braee, the hero of the hour?

Well, in my own mind, I have no
doubt that Brues knew he was the
hero of the hour, Herecelved all con-
gratulations with a suitable dignity
and a bashful, conscious air that wans
most becoming, and whenever the
story was told in his hearing bebaved
precisely as many another hero does,
andat its conclusion wallked from one to
another of the assembled company and
gravely put up his paw to shake hands.
He lived in peace and honor to a good
old age. for his master never could
think withont a shodder of what
*might have been™ if Ilruce had not
been “to the fore” on that eventful
night.

The Anything Man.

An applicant inquired of a merchant
for work.

“What can you do?" asked the em-
ployer,

*Oh, aonything.”

“Don’t want you,” said the employer,
and after some additional talk the ap-
plicant departed.

Later another came in.

“Whut cun you do? inquired the
employer, as before

*] ean’t do anything,"” was the half-
ashamed confession,

“That's all right: yon go out there
and the foreman will put you to work."

A friend, who had seen the whole
performance, was so much interested
that he became inquisitive.

“I don't quite understand,” he said,
questioningly, “‘why vou took one and
let the other go. The first one seemed
to be an intelligent fellow,"

“Yes," explained the employer, “but
I've got no use for these men who can
do anything; they kunow itall. Possi-
bly the others may not prove to be any
better, but when you find 8 man who
can't do anything you do stand some
chance of teaching him."—Kute Field's
Washington.

—M. de Morgau, in the course of his
excavations nt Satckarah, in Egypt,
has found a slogulay relic, namely, the
tomb of & certain Mera, his wife and
his son. Mera lived during the days
of Tetas, a king of the sixth dynasty.
The tomb e¢onnsists of no fewer than
thirty-one rooms and walks. In eigh-
teen of these there are decorated
sculptures, which are very well pre-
served. In one of the rooms, which is

statue of Mera, nearly eight feet high.
The burial room of his wife is es

ly beautiful.* Whe leading pictures on
the walls are weeping women, labor-
ers working in metals, davcing figures
and the like. This monument is one
of the moest beautiful that has ever

mu!olndhth Innd of the Phawy

filled with eolumns, there is also &

THE TAYLORS CAPTURED,

The Muorderers of the Meeks Family
Caught In  Northern Arkansns-They
Maintaln Thelr Innoeence of the Terrel-
ble Crime, und Say They Fled to Avold
Mob Violence.

BATEsVILLE, Ark., June 20.—William
P. and Gieorge E. Taylor, who are
charged with the murder of the Moeeks
family, near Browning, Mo., last April,
were arrested Iast Saturday at Buffale
City, in Marion county, and were
brought to this city yesterday, by their

captor, Mr. J. C. South, of Baxter coun-
ty. Buffalo Cityisin the extreme north:
ern portion of the state, just ncross the |
line from Taney county, Mo, and the

arrest confirms the recent reports
diseredited at  the time. that
the men had  bBeon  soen in

that county. The wmuen adinit that
they are the Taylor brothers, but
maintain their innocence of the terrible
erime, and say they fled heecanse they

=R
\

4 ;
e 3
/ ¥

AR -

e ey,
i T ]
[

U o =

L 4 ~ |

William P. Taylor,
were afraid of mob violence. Their
nrrest come about In a eurions way
Mr. South is a member of the Arkansas
legislature, and is also a delegate to the
state  democratic eonvention which
meets in Little Rock Wednesday., e
was on his way to the convention when
he passed through Buffalo Ciey. There
he saw the Taylors, and. having heard
that they were in that part of the
country, identified them from the
descriptions published.  Without ass
sistance he plaeed them under arrest
Each man had two pistols, but no ats
tempt was made to use them, and they
were surrendered to South.,  They give
ns a reason for offering no resistunce
that they had grown tired of being
hunted, and felt relieved when they
turned over their weapons.  After the
arrest Mr. South put them into his
buggy and brought them here, this be-
ing the nearest railroad point.  He had
no one to help him guard the prisoners
on the way here, but they gave him no
trouble, They say they will go back
to Missouri without requisition papers,

f!.-h‘i'ri"f '{'ﬂ J IF-!J:'_
and My, South left for Little Ruck with
them this morning, expecting to go
north from there to-night over the Iron
Mountain road, and will deliver the
men to the Linn county authorities to-

morrow afternoon.  He will then elaim
the big reward which has been offered
for their capture.

On the night of Friday. May 11. the
Taylors murdered Gus Meeks, of Sulli-
van county, Mo., his wife and twolittle
daughters, Meeks and wife were cach
about 40 yenrs old, the children 2 and 4
respectively. A third child, Sadie,
nged about 7, was beaten into insensi-
bility and left for dead, but was provi-
dentially preserved that she might tes-
tify against the assassins,

In Little Rock.

Lirrre Rock, Ark., June 27.—The
Taylor brothers are snugly domiciled
at the Gleason hotel. Jerry South,
their captor, wired the sheriff of Linn
county, Mo., that he would leave with
his prisoners this evening for St. Louis.

THE ELDER TAYLOWS STORY,

The elder Taylor sald: ~We left home on
Moy 11.  On that day my brother come to me at
Brownling. I wasin the bank fixing to open up
for business. He told me what he hoad learned
from the little Cartor boy—that there weresome
deand people in his (my brother’s) fleld. This
was the first intimation we had that there was
anything wrong. We afterward learned thut
we were suspected of killing the family. We
also beard that there hnd been two arrests
made and that another banker of the town
had left. When we were returning home
thiat night we learned that we were strongly
suspected, amd that mobs were searching
for us,. When we got that informution we
made every cffort to keep outof the way, and
were advised by friends to leave for the time
being. We went to Springfield. Mo, remain=
ing there a few days, thence golug south to
Chadwick, Mo. We came (nto Arkansas about
two weelis aftor belng out, stopping at & hotel
in Buffalo City, Marion county., We met Mr,
South at the hotel about 8 week ngo, We
learned that he wus o nice fellow and o popu-
lar man. He osked us It we were not the Tay-
lor boys, and we told him yes, whereupon he
arrested us, and we consented to go with him
o Missour.

THEIR THEORY OF THE CRIME.

“Our theory of the cr.me Is that some one
killed the Meeks fumily and put the bodies on
our place for the purpose of accusing us of the
erime. Ourrcoson for thinking this Is because
there were o number of prosecutions that have

divided the county Into two foctions.
Some of them were very bitter to=-
wards us. We don't want it charged
that these people were § Iy ible

for this conspiracy aguinst us. We simply
think that somebody took mivantage of the ex-
isting circumstances to do the work. Of course,
be was some cnemy of ours. When we get
home we would like 10 be permitted to give
bond In some reasonable amount and go to
work and make n living ftor our fomilies. If
we can’t do that we expect 1o submit to what-
ever they demand of us. We feel confident of
goming clear if we are glven o falr trial.

“We would not like to say who killed the
Meeks family If we knew.” he continued. inti-
mating that he might communicate some very
interesting news I he felt so disposed. “We
bave heard somo very important facts, or olr-
cumstances, rathor, since we left Browuning.
‘We might have been In trons snd In fall had &
sherlf or ordinary criminal hunter arrested
us. But Mr. Seath has troated us handsomely,
and we will never forget it.

THE BEWARD,

“He will nocompany us and get the reward,
snd Inm glad of i%. Sherll Barton, of Linn
counly, is & good man, too, apd we will got
fair treatment st bis hundr, There Is §2.200 ro-
ward fur us, 800 of whi.n Is offered by Gov.

f and tho balsnoe by fricndsof the

Soush f W get. but | don'r
Whout tha remagner "

'

Crouned and search the house of o man

| ple's lights, for [ am among those who

SEANTO'S ACCOMPLICE

Olsembowels Himsel! When About to Da
Arrested nt Hin Lodgings in Montpelier

Been Heard to Ssy Saonday: “By This
Time Carnot Must Wave Hecelved Hin
Culetus,*

Panis, June 96.—A  dispateh fromi
Montpellier, eapital of the department
of Hernult, France, announces an an-
archist tragedy growing ont of the ef-
forts of the police to discover the ae-
~pmplices of Cesario Santo, the assassin
of President Carnot.  Cette and Mont-
pellier, both in the same department,
wave been mentioned os places where
dhe murderer stopped previous to mak
ing his way to Lyons with the inten
tion of taling the life of the president
and both the towns have been scouied
by detectives since Monday morning.

santo Lins from the first glafmed thad
he acted entively on his own initintive
and that he had no aceomplices.  The
police soon formed a different opinion
and believed that he followed out o
carefuliyv-laid plan. receiving instrue
tions and nildvice ot the different towns
ho visitodd.

The detectives,
work nt

who have been ot
Montpelier, decided to sur

named Granier, supposed to be an an
nrchist and a possible agecompiiee of
Sinto. =

tirunier, during last Sunduy after
noon, previous to the attack upon
I'resident Carnot, was heard to remark:
“Iy this time Carnot must have re
coived his '1“il.‘tl"" .

THRUST A KNIFE ISTO 118 ABDOMEN.

When Granier's house was surronnd-
ed the detectives hurst in the door and
summoned the anarchist to surrender.
Granivr, who was seated at a table
enting his supper, sprang to his fect
and for o moment stood motionless
with snrprise.  Then. with surprising
swiftness and before the deteetives
comld seenre him, he picked ap along
and sharp knife and planged it into his
abdomen. and with a swift turn of the
wrist, disembowelled himself and fell
o the floor, where he expired almost
instantly.

The police then commenced a thor-
vugh search of Granler's lodgings and
n gquintity of anarchistic lHterature was
iscovered, together with documents
which eonnect santo with Granler and
others in the eonspiracy which resulted
in the marder of 'reslilent Carnot.

The police authorities admit that
they hnve estallished beyond a doubt
that santo and Grunier and the man
named  Labore, who was arrested on
Monday, and others not yet in eustody,
plotted the death of President Carnot.
i oider to avenge the execution of
Ravachol, Vaillant and Henri. all of
whom bLefore dving annonnced that
their deaths would Te avenged,

PRESIDENT PERIER.

fAew the Candlilney of the New French

Executlve  Wis Brooght About — His

Mother Brought Into Council And Hes

Infonee  Overcame His Reluctance ta

Risk the Overthrow of His Politieal

Career,

Loxnox, June 29,—A Paris dispateh
to the Times suys: The vote given M.
Dupuy wias #n almost humilinting
nminority, obliging him to resign the
premiceship, and rendering it impossic
e for him to be o condidate for the
presidency of the chamber of deputies.
This most eruel result wos seen a long
time prior to the presidential eleetion.
It is nn learus-like full that it will
take M Dupuy, who so thoughtlessly
aud rashly ran the venture. s long time
to recover from.

THE BIGUTIST INTRIGUE
wis =0 aetive against M, Casimir-
Perier that he refused, until 10 o’clock
Tuesduy night, all requests from the
repubilican leaguers to be their candi
date,  In despair. they summoned his
mother. who was present at a renewaed
consultation.  She listened to the pros
and cons, and, turning to her son, sadd:
“History Is in my mind, and, inspired

by affection f vou., I declare that
A ifn . i he were here.
W Vi that. in the cireams-
stanees, it is your doty to stand and

aeeept the missicn which may be cone
fided to o 1\}' ¢l '!IJ.:!‘I"“-.”
CONSENTED %0 STAND.

Thervnpon M. Casimir-lerier con
sente] to stand. His reluctance was
dite o the fear thut his polijical ea-
veer, of which he is passionately fond,
mizht be terminoted soon. Versailles
presented o curious spectacle. One
wits reminded of the doys of the com-
mune, when half Paris scemed to take
refuge round the legal governmoent.
To-day. indeed, no feeling of terror
axisted, M. Carnot’s tragic death toned
down the most fervid minds, and the
maost rablil radicals felt that they would
be playing a gume of resction if they
fuitid to beliave themselves,

M. CASIMIE-PERIERS SUPTPORTERS
gathered at the hotel Des Reservoir,
fearful to the last moment that a re-
butt at the first ballott might still in-
duee their candidiate to retire. When
the wvoting had been completed, o
rumor that a re-ballott would be neces-
sury caused the members to rush off to
bespeaks dinners and beds, Muny de-
cikled tospend the night in Versailles
in any vase. having visions of anarchist
ontrges, nlthongh the down trains
were to have been guarded by soldiers
posted at every hundred yards. When
the resalt was announeed

THE SOCIALIST CAVILS SUBSIDED.

Al Constans said: 1 shall not illu-
minate. but shall not quench other peo-

render justive to the qualities of the
president, whose accomplishment of a
dificult duty onght to be faecilitated.”
SpiE DEFEATED PARTY WILL HARASS
THE VICTOR,
and the parlinmentary schism may in.
vieve constant agitation, 14 M. Dupuy
retires, as it seems certain he will do,
he will soon join the opposition, swell-
ing the number of disappointed ambi-
tions of which Mm. Brisson and Goblet
are the most steiking specimens.
M, Burdeaux is destined to form a
new cabinet. The cholee of a president
for the chamber of deputies will be dit
fienlt. This question is not yet dis-
cussed. Gen, Mercier will remain min-
ister of war and M. Farue minister of
marine.
The Change of Government.
Pamis, June 20.—The government
has decided to ask the chamber of dep-
uties to-day for o grant of 50,000 francs®]
expenses of M. Carnot’s funeral.
The new president will not take up
his residence inthe Elysee palace until
July 12, The president’s message will
be read to the chamber on July 4.
The preperutions for the funeral are
nearing completion. The catafalque
upon which the body will liein statd
will lny upon » dais supported by ocol-
umns.  Drooping over the sarcophu-
gus, vehich will be covered with green

st about as scarco.—Texns Sift-
—Hix Xume VWas Geanler, and Heo Had :;"‘ Just

the humorist receives acheel.—Harlem

Life.

ahout 20,000 tons of dried plums every
year.

She—"0, yes, if it will give yon any
pleasure,
Boston Buadget.

the conceit talen out of me yesterday.”

corry 1t off?

they are more often left."=Truth.

conld he casily broken.—Texas Siftings

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
—Contentment is botter than money,

s,
—~The flya of jokes Inereases after
—Servii gives the rest of the world

—Ile—"Mny I lciss this dainty hand?
But where do 1 come in?"'—
—1is Conesit.—Mr. Flitty—"Thadall

Miss Vietor—''Really? How did they
On o freight train?”

~—Miss Spinster—“You will own up,
Mr. lienedick. that women are often
right?" Mr, Bonedick —"Certainly, but

—The latest eraze is for collecting
pottery dogs.  There is one advantage
in this, A crockery setter, for instanee.

—He—*But conldn’t you learn to love
me. lda? She—*1 don't think I conld.
George.”  He (reaching for his hat)—
“Itisas I feared! You are ton old te
learn”—Ilarlom Life.

—*Mamma,” erled the little pig, 1
want more to eat.,”  “Well,” exelnimed
the pnrent petulantly, ©I presnme yon
are bound to make a hog of yourseld
anyvway,"— Detroit Trilnime,
—Papu—"Are you surc that you and
mamma thonght of me while yon were
pway?’  Little Grace—*Yuos: we heard
aman just seolding awfal about his
broakfast and mamma said: “That's just
like papa.”

—~The Bachelor=—"1"mwnaiting for th
fateresting woman of thirty that the
novelists talle nhont,” *Well, yonwan’t
find her in New York.,  All the women
under sixty ire not over twenty-two.”
—=[ife.

—[lasn't there beon somothing of a
eolness botween you an 1 Reeinsll>
sithil the Ingnisitive girl, 0, ye”
the reply.  “We wers enting i -
together only last night,"—Wa hingion
Sinrg

—tinest —"What possessod you b
move way off here to the extrense el
of the ety Host—""The trolley ears
stop running gt ten pom “What o
that?  “Walt till you see my pretty
lacehters,"—N, Y, Weekly, )
Mrs. Chatters—*Doar me. the new
eurate is such an Interesting voung
man. Mes. Nextdoor—"What &id he
tnlix about when he ealled?”  Mrs,
Uhatters—*1e Hetened patiently while
I told him all about the baby's new
tooth."—Tit-lits,

—0ilking—""No yon wish the hand of
myv danghter, ¢h? Pray what is vour
business, sir?" Young man—"I—1 um
a solivitor, sir.”  Ollking—Solicitor ol
what.™ Y. M.—Of-cr-consents, sir'—
Baston Conrier,

—oYou don't know how much yone
hook his helped me, Mre. Seribbs™ - Mr
seribbs—*Yon flatter me." 1 mean
every word of it. . Whoenever 1 nin rest
ll‘ﬁ\i o0 et yoar hook and inside of
fifteen minutes T'll be asleep.”—Inter
Oenn.

— A Sod Calamity, —Millivent—"Were
you mueh hurt when you were thrown
from vour earriage?”  Mildeed—=No; 1
gprained my ankle slightly, bat the
puin was nothing compared te my mor-
tiieation when 1 recolleetod that 1 owas
wearing blaek hose with tan Oxford
ties, and the ambnlance surceon was
sueh a swell fellow, ton”

—Little Bessie had beon moing to
schoal and learning abont the Jdiff-rent
roves of ll.’ll;]tl_‘. .\.llt 1"11},' ufter she
was taken into her mamma’s room ta
see the new baby,  After looking at it
selemnly she sald: It doesnt seem te
be an Ethiopian. but it loolks some lilkke
a Malay, "—Youth's Companion.

A DUTCH PIRATE.

Tie Conquering Career of a Bloodihirsty
sen Rover.

Brasilinno, the Duatehmnn expoelled
from Brarzil at the Portugaese invasion,
was another who, having talken refuge
in the British eolony and boing anxioas
to et on. Usaw no way so lileely todo
it a« by turning pyrate.” in which line
he soon distingunished himself by the
sume quilities.  “He fearedl nothing
avoiled no danger, and abways went
upon the most dificult enterprises™
This was, indeed, the golden rule of pi
ritey, which, accidentsapart, nlways 1
to suceess.

Vessel after vessel did Brasiliano and
his friends take. regularly returaing to
Port Royal to squander away thele grold
in evory kindof debanchery.  On seaor
on lund “nothing eould withstand the
valor of  these dve -1hlrilti“uh." Thew
shrank from no encounter nt any odds,
anid their vietories were generally fal-
lowed by “horrid cracities with wiifeh
they tortureéd the poor Spaniards ufter
u manner shocking to relute.” partly in
order to et more money, partly, it
seems, in mere wantonness of fury.
Whatever they got was. howoever. spont
in a very short time, the pirates heing
quickly reduced to beggary, “They
have been known to spend two or thres
thousand pieces of eight in on-night
On these oceasions wine literally flow:e ]
town the streets. The succossfal boes
caneers insisted upon every one partale
ing of their hospitality: at other times
they showered the beverage ahomt the
streets, wetting the clothes of passoers.
by, which seemed to them on “execllont
diversion.”  Some  persons  objeeted,
doubtless, but on the whole it was con-
sidered good for trade,

When poverty on ope oceasion drove
Brasiliano to sea again, he, 1l Dae
tholumew, was captured while ealn'y
“viewing the fort” of UCnmpeachy. Th
governor determined to hang him and
his erew, but their captain ha i the al-
iress to write a letter, as from other
pirates, threatening horrid erualtles to
any of th» Spanish nation who shoulid
ever fall into their hands.  And this
letter had the desired effect, so woll
known were both the courage and cra-
elty of the pirate community. —{ientle-
man's Magazine.

" Dykins' Choice.

“It's no use,” remarked the business
man: “['ve tried for years to get ahead
of Dykins, and I've triel in cvery con-
ceivable way, HBat he always had the
bt of me when the sam» was over. [
thought I hal the bost of him lust
n ght. HBut it was the samo old story."

*1 dida’t know Dykins was in town.”

“He isn't. This was just a dream. |
thought Dykins and I were together
wa:n Jupiter appeared and said that
we ¢:uld have anything we asked for
avl that I emld have first choles, 1
said to myself that this was tha oppor-
tunity of my life to do Dykins sol
went shead aad wished for the carth.”

“Yo1 didn t leave him much.

*“t hat's what I thought, Hat he got
thrbrtof m:asusoal i wisned

. ull the street railroad franchises. 1
wrs 80 mortitiad that I have besa

FARM AND GARDEN.

FIGHTING THE CUTWORM.

Prof. Riley Tel® Mow to et Rid of This
Dentrnetive Pest.

Yonng corn is often grievonsly in-

jured by eantwerma  The following
reply, by Prof. ¢. V. Rlley, to & corre-

spondent of the Secientific American

who has been more than usually

trotbled will, therefore, be read with,
interest at this time: '
If specimens of the particnlar eut-

worms were sent to the station for

identification some preventive meas-
ures might be suggested, as much de-

pends on the particular species. Ina

general way most of the species have

similar habits in the larval state; but

to deal directly with them when, as in

this case, they are distributed over

large areas, is o very serious problem.

The most successful means under

these conditions s by the distribation

of polsonous balits. These may con-

sist of freshly cut clover or other suo-

culent vegetation poisoned with paris

green and made into balls or wathered

into masses, 8o as to prevent their too
rapid drying. One mode of acoom-

plishing this last object is hg covering
the poisoned plants with boards.

These poisoned balts, if placed at in-
tervals along the corn rows, will at-
tract s large proportion of the cut-

worms, which, by feeding wpon them,

will perlsh. For smaller areas, or for
garden patches, the same method may

be followed, or the larvie may be un-
earthed from about the base of the
plants, where shey retire for concenl-
ment during the day.

Another method is to talke a smooth
walking e¢ane and make smooth holes
several inches deep at intervals, golng
over the same ground every day and
punching in these holes to destroy the
worms which seek them during the
day as a place of concenlment and
tumble in. The patent salts, such as
kainit. have proved of the greatest
value agalnst many subterranean in-
seets, and undonbtedly will be of value
agninst these cutworms. They have
the additional advantage of being good
fertilizers, so that their expense as in-
secticides is more than offset by their
value 1o the erop and to the land. 1
think with ¥our correspondent that i1
is too late to accomplish much the
present year, but by & combination of
the three methods suggested he will
be uble another year to prevent much
of the trouble. It is well, where flelds
are badly iInfested with eutworms, to
plant thickly, so that two or three
young corn plants may be spared from
each hill without seriously affecting
the crop. Tt is also wise. on general
principles, to keep fields that are to be
planted to corn thoroughly clear and
clean of weeds and other vegetation
during the fsll; and in this lLight fall
plowing becomes extremely important,
a« most of the eutworms sre hotched
the previous year and hibernate as
partly grown larvee.

SECURE SPRING HOUSE.

It Is & Thing of Beaury and a Frotection
to the Well.
There are numerous reasons why the
spring or well from which the family’s
supply of water Is drawn should be
covered from the weather—many of
which are so patent as to need no
mention. An uncovered spring is
warm in surhwmer, o receptacle - for fly-
ing leaves and dust, while in winter it
is filled with snow that frequeuntly has
to be shoveled out before water can be
obtained. Ther, again, an attractive
little house over a well or spring adds
considerably to the appearance of o
place, and this is not a vulueless fac-

W
AY ATTRACTIVE AND SECURE BPRING
HOUKE.

tor by any means, The little house
shown in the sketeh could easily bo
built at odd moments and at a trifling
expense, as it is low and but six or
seven feet square. The sides should
be made of ma*ched boarding, with
lattice work windows on one side and
in front, into which windows may be
fitted for winter use. The roof shonld
be shingled and stained, with a con-
trasting stain upon the walls. The
foundation should exclude vermin and
small animals.—American Agricultur-
isL.

A SBimple Cure for Dacking.

When a horse stops and proposes to
turn around don't resist the turn, but
give him a quiet horizontal pull in the
direction he wants to turn so as to car-
ry him further aronnd than he intend.

horse trainer,

six turns will notdo give him tweaty. In
fact, if he will keep on turning to your
rein you are sure to conquer, as enough
turning will confuse him and leave
him at your command. If he will not
turn, and will back to the rein, keep
him going backward in the direction
you want to go, He will soon get
tired of that and prefer to go with the
right end forward, but before you let
him go give him decidedly more baok-
ing than he likes.

Crookeduness Doesn't Pay.

It pays to be honest in every profes-
sion. We do not say this because it is
the proper thing tosay and the fashion
to say such things, but because we
firmly believe that honesty pays in Lhe
end. The man who sells eggs that he
kunows are not fresh, or puts the
appleg or potatues at the mouth of the
sack, or praises the cow be sells more

e o ertrvarh b P
man—will

himself that be lost money by 80 ¢
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ing to g2t insg:ijule ever plaus. =V,
iggton Htar. “

pelas, wiil be tho patiousl colors,

ed to go, and if possible keep him going
around a half a dozen times, says &
In most cases this will
upset all his ealeulations, and he will
o quietly on withont much ado, It




